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In December came the outward sign of his estima-
tion by the world; his work was crowned by the
award of the Nobel prize. All the fine and delightful
things that success and its assurance can bring, were
his in those days. He was, indeed, a good deal beset
by admiration, for the fame that burst so noisily upon
him, spoke with the somewhat raucous tones in which
Berlin, a city at once most niggardly and lavish of her
recognition, trumpets forth the greatness of her
favourites of a day.

The prospect of success stretched out before him.
Yet he, whom defeat and hatred and misconception
could never move from his purpose, was impervious to
the more vulgar kinds of fame. But his sensitive nature
blossomed forth in the atmosphere of warmth that
now surrounded him; he became simpler, easier and
more forthcoming in his intercourse with people,
more cheerful and confident, and his attitude to the
great questions of the world was one of almost
devotional awe. Much that was loud, aggressive,
and exaggerated, fell away from him. He grew less
susceptible, less disposed to misinterpret an action, a
word or a gesture. The great kindliness of the man
now came out; he put aside suspicion and was hardly
ever ruffled. His life which he had hitherto lived in a
fragmentary way, in the breathing-spaces between
Government crises, harried by international negotia-
tions, and prevented from pursuing his course by
eternal hindrances and set-backs, now for the first
time, when he could reckon on days or even weeks of
continuous work, assumed its real aspect.

The spiritual elements that were so inextricably
interwoven in his character, could develop more